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country without delay. Miss Flora Macdonaid, then a young lady, animated by what she thought the sacred principle of loyalty, offered, with the magnanimity of a Heroine, to accompany him in an open boat to Sky, though the co*>' they were to quit was guarded by ships. He dressed himself in women's clothes, and passed as her supposed maid, by the name of Betty Bourke, an Irish girl. They got off mi-discovered, though several shots were fired to bring them to, and landed at Mugstot, the seat of Sir Alexander Macdonaid. Sir Alexander was then at Fort Augustus, with the Duke of Cumberland; but his lady was at home. Prince Claries took his post upon a hill near the house. Flora MactlonoM waited on lady Margaret', and acquainted her of the enterprise in which she was engaged. Her ladyship, whose active benevolence was ever seconded by superior talents, shcivo! a perfect presence of mind, and readiness of invention,and at once settled that Prince Charles should be concluded to old Rasay, who was himself concealed with some stlefl friends. The plan was instantly communicated to Kir»iJv burgh, who was dispatched to the hill to inform the Wanderer, and carry him refreshments. When Kingsburgh approached. he started up, and advanced, holding a large knotted »lk:Sc. and in appearance ready to knock him down, till he said," I am Macdonaid of Kingsburgh, come to serve your highno*." The Wanderer answered, ' It is well,' and was satisfied wilh the plan.
Flora Macdonaid dined with Lady Margaret, at \vho«e table there sat an officer of the army, stationed here: with a
1 On the subject of Lady Margaret Macdonaid, it is impossible la omit an anecdote which does much honour to Frederick, Printr rsf Wales. By some chance Lady Margaret had been presented to ife? princess, who, when she learnt what share she had taken in the OKI'-alier's escape, hastened to excuse herself to the prince, and explain i« him that she was not aware that Lady Margaret was the person »ls<» had harboured the fugitive. The prince's answer was noble: 'AistS would you not have done the same, madam, had he come to you, a* i*i her,.in distress and danger? I hope—I am sure you would I' WALTER SCOTT.
partyny one with her fist who presumed, in her hearing, to call Charles the Pretender.' Cliambers's Rebellion in Scotland, ii. 330.
